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To the R E A D E R. 


N Author, like a new veſſel, when he 
Y firſt launches into the world, at once 
meets both the cenſure and applauſe of the 
ſurrounding ſpectators, however he may me- 
rit either the one or the other: And as I would 
wiſh to avoid both, being truly ſenſible that I 
do not merit the latter, however deſerving my 
good readers may think me of the former, 
give me leave to ſay, that my only induce- 
ment for becoming a candidate for the ſtage 
was that of pleaſing; ſo that whatever my ef- 
forts are productive of, I have the ſatisfaction 
to reflect that my ſole intention was that of 
being conduſive to their amuſement, and ſpend- 
ing an idle hour, which I am very conſcious 
might have been much worſe employed : In 
which attempt, if I have fail'd, permit me to 
vindicate my own character fo far as to ſay, I 
have not pretended to meddle with that of a- 
nother, or to merit not my own, as ſome have 
through that channel met with the approba- 
tion of the world, notwithſtanding the current 
by which its conveyed has not prov'd the mir- 
ror in which their own actions are reflected : 


Mankind to cenſure ſeek abroad to roam, 
But oft forget to think what's due at home. 
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PROLOG Hl 
Spoken by LA DPT WILLwayr. 


JN virtue's cauſe the bard has brought me here, 
Before fo grand a jury to appear, 

Where he is ſure impartial juſtice dwells, 

And hopes to find it where it moſt excels : 

In you, my friends, whoſe Britiſh hearts are oak, 

He hopes that mercy which he would invoke ; 

To eſcape the rigour of the critic's laws, 

Which oft condemn, nay murder, without cauſe. 

Then let your pity, your compaſſion ſwell, 


For ads like theſe become a Þriton ell. 


And after this would treat you with a diſh, 

Not French ragout, or high Italian fiſh, 

But all of Ton, of faſhion, my good folks, 

He makes his diſhes, and he builds his jokes: 
For in this now refined, enlightened age, 

Hhat but the faſhion dare attempt the ſtage ? 
no in her ſoft, inticing, genteel way, 
Still holds the rule unrivalPd in each play ; | 
While Miſs, forſooth, her favourite ſwain re- 
EE EE | 

And parents deal her as a trump in cards, 

Thus cut and ſhuffle's all the cry in town, 

From home-ſpun ruſſet, to brocaded gown. 

But here our Heroine means to ſhine to-night, 
Andithoughi a woman ſhew ſometimes they'reright ; 
And though no rebel but in love's fweet cauſe, 
Zis there 2 hopes protection and appluuſè. 
Thus far before ſo many pretty faces, 

I've ventured to attract ſome ſmiles from graces : 


; Oh, be propitious ! ſay you will approve, 


And Lil return it with my thanks, nay, love, 


Tuo“ not that way which now ſo much prevails, 


Of chuſing lovers by their heads and tails, 
hich if well powdered, andcan cringe and bow, 
8 Min 
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With ſpaniel fhafe trip light upon the toe, 

This is the tou, the man the mode digeſts, 

The perfect model of our female taſtes. 

Your pardon ladies, if 1 you offend, 

In thus deſcribing what you moſt commend. 

eigli ho! a coach and ſix, a title, all in faſhion, 

Love! pſba 1 hate it, vulgar fooliſh paſſion, 

Thoſe poor degraders of a modern wife, 

In truth and vows of virtue waſting life ; 

The faſhion. Sirs, for me---none of your ſpeeches, 

For, ſince 'mwed, egad I'll wear the breeches ; 

The box, pantheon, opera, maſquerade, 

And all that can the oth ſpouſe degrade ; 

Loo or quadrille, my fan or lap- dog loſt, 

Oh ! have you found it. -I thank you Capt. Toſt. 

O ſpare me critics, huſbands, and ye dames, 

Ye Loves and Cupids, all your darts and flames 
oin to protect me from the critic's frown, 


And if J err impute it to the Ton. 


Dramatis Perſonz. 


Lord RAMPART 

Sir WILLIAM WILLWAY 
COURTNEY. | | 
TrUSTY.. OY 
Jonas 


Lady Wixnny WILLWAY 
ALMIRA | 
BELLS. 

Aitendants. 
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HEROINE of LOVE. 


| V!!! oÞ6- 
' SCENE, an Apartment in an Inn. 
Co URTNEY, difcovered ſitting at a table. 


Court. H ! love, love, what a ſlave haſt 


thou made me ?—Still this fel- 

low returns not; my impatience 
riſes every inſtant; yet, may not her father 
detain. hi? he wi U, no doubt, have many 
queſtions to aſk, which my booby cannot eaſi- 
ly reſolve ; there I am ſafe, and let but to- 
morrow come to- morrow, that gives me my 
angel, and then I'll bid adieu to fears: yet 
ſtill my uncle I will baniſh that thought - but 
yet my fortune is at ſtake, and, ſhould he cut 
me off, how unworthy hall I appear of that 
love I poſſeſs. and only am ſolicitous to im- 
prove. Still he comes not (riſes). My poor 
uncle, what a hopeful nephew will he think 
me!: But, as it is the firſt trick I have played 
him, he will eaſily be prevailed on to overlook 
it—yet, no appearance of this raſcal, death 
and fury ! and as the circumſtances of my de- 


F were ſo ſudden, I hope he will conſi- 


clex 


2 Tus HE RO INE 


1 5 0 der it as the effect of love, and if he ever felt 
iſ 7 its force, he will forgive its influence. I ſhall 


certainly looſe all hope of my ſervant's return. 


— - Well, as muſic, I am told, is a foother of the 
E mind, I will now try its power in a ſong. | 
15 AIX I. ; 
lf [Advice to the ladies. ] ; 
Forgive me, ſex, ſhould I thus dare A 
| To treſpaſs in your cauſe ; 1 
Nor do I go, ye fair, too far, Z 
If bleſs'd with your applauſe. 1 
| Still love the man, whoſe ſoul confin'd 4 
| To no rude ſelfiſh view, 3 
| Who is by honour's tie combin'd 4 
[|| In tender love to you. q 
| But ſcorn the unprolific fire 1 
| Of paſſions unrefin'd, I 
Nor think that man is worth your care 1 
| Who means not to be kind. 1 
May fwains inconſtant ceaſe to rove, q 
Each vain coquette reclaim ; 9 
And love rewarded be with love, 4 
United in one flame. 1 
| Enter Tus T, drunk. 3 
Truf”. O Sir, Sir! is 
1 Court. Patience govern me ! what drunk, 7 
villain ? But tell me, if you have yet ſenſe ſuf- 4 
ficient, what anſwer did you receive to my 9 
[| letter? diſtraction, he cannot ſpeak—I ſhall 
1 certainly run mad. 1 | 


Truj. (ſtaggering) Yes—yes—Sir—you'll 
run mad enough when yon know all. | 


Court. Well, Sir, what have you to ſay? 
(draws his ſword) 


2 
2 —ü— fB ——_ 
. 
- 


T. 2 


Truſ. (giving a letter Nothing at all, Sir— 


that ſays all for me. 
| Court. And why, raſcal, did you not give 


me this at firſt ? But I hope it will ſufficiently 


attone for the torments I have experienced 


from this delay. (reads) Sir, having made 


inquiry into your character, and finding no- 
thing but what ſerves to confirm my ſuſpi— 
% cjions, notwithſtanding your aſſertions to the 
„ contrary, that you are no better than a 
© quack doctor; that your boaſted birth and 
% family are both imaginary ; that your for- 


© tune, like moſt men of your cloth, con- 


© fits merely in chance—So mult juſiſt on 
„ your never entering my houſe, or thinking 


of my daughter more, as this day I ſhall 


„ diſpoſe of her to much better advantage. 
*© So conclude me, great Sir, 
*« Your very humble ſervant, 
EW, Wikekway” 
Amazement ! can this be her father's hand: 
It is, and ſhe muſt have conſented to make 
me the dupe of ridicule. Death! *tis impoſ- 


ſible ſhe can be falſe this ſcrawl is a forgery 


\ 


to deceive me. Here, Sir; anſwer me, you 

dog; how came you by this letter? | 
Tryſ. Anſwer me, you dog !---ha ! ha! do 

I look: like a dog? if fo, gad I'm come here 


with your honour an hundred miles to hunt--- 


I'll ſay no more: a pretty paſs to be ſnapt and 
bit at after all. 

Court. I find I muſt aid my ſearch by gent- 
ler means; well, but my good Truſty, reſolve 
one queſtion ; did you ſee Sir William write 
this letter; now tell me, my dear Truſty. 

Truſ. O, ho! you have found the way to 
work me with my good Truſty, and my dear 

B 2 | Truſty; 
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Truſty; juſt now you was for cutting me in- 


to atoms. | 
Court. Well, well, but did you ſee Sir Wil- 


liam write this letter ? 

Truſ. Aye, and indite it too; for he ſwears 
if ever he finds your ſhadow within his do- 
main, he will ſhoot at it. 

Court. Said he ſo ? what did Miſs Willway 


ſay to this? 


Truſ. Nay, my good maſter, when IT was in 


town 1 learned what the ladies ſaid with their 
eyes, and not with their tongues. 

Court. Well, well, what did her eyes ſay ? 

Zr. Why, my ſweet maſter, they ſaid you 
was the deareſt man in the world, and that 
they would marry you to day before to-mor- 
YOW. 
Court. Now you pleaſe me extremely---but 
how muſt this be accompliſhed ? did her tongue 
ſay nothing ? | 

Truſ. No. O yes, it ſaid---but I have al- 
moſt forgot it---that ſhe lived in your conſtan- 
cy and truth; and then ſighed, and then 
cried---ha ! ha! ha! So laughed and told her 
father how finely ſhe had fooled you. 

Court. Truſty I thank you, for I begin to 
ſee clearly through this affair---this is a maſk 
ſhe has aſlumed to blind ker foolith father, 
while I am the only real and eſſential object of 
her happincſs---there is ſomething to drink 
Miſs Will way's health [gives money), retire to 
bed, and when ſober attend me here again. 

Tig. Thank your honour, and when I get 
out of love's clutches myſelf, ll try to help 
you out too. | „ 

Court Here is likely to be a pretty conclu- 


lion to this affair; yet what pleaſes me in 
| ſome 


» 


| 
| 


or LOVE. 5 


ſome meaſure is, the fortitude of Almira, in 
bearing ſo fightly the capricious humours of 
her father „who but yeiterday was fully deter- 
mined on our union---to-day, on a fooliſh pre- 


tence, has baniſhed me his houſe. There is 


certainly no accounting for thoſe whims in 
mankind, though I may anſwer for it by my 
Own folly 3 in attempting to deceive hin---yet 
it was abſolutely neceflary, the concealing my 
real name and reſidence, by afluming a fictiti- 
ous character, leaſt my uncle ſhould have 
found me out, and at once put a {mal ſtop to 
my happineſs- would but parents and guardi- 
ans conſider the folly and abſurdity there is in 
managing us contrary to our inclinations, they 
would not attempt to make us {o wretched. 


A 3 Ih 
[Tho prudence may preſs me.] 


Ah ! why does the heart a feeling diſcover, 
If yielding to duty our paſſions muſt ſtray 
T er the foul of the unhappy lover, 
All hopes of his bliffes are fied far away. 


ile with our duty affections contending, 

The heart like a bird to its neſtling will fly, 

And when by the weight of a parent its bending, 
Yet wiſhes while conſtant to break and to die. 


Like a bird in a ſnare, of its freedom bereft, 


Still hoping and wiſhiig releaſement again, 
*Till clos'd in the cage the flutterer is left 
To pant and to ſigh for its freedom in vain. 


J think it impoſſible, after the care I have 
taken to deceive Sir William, that he ſhould 
have 


\ 
: 
1 
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have diſcovered who I am, and I yet hope 
Almira” s true to her love. 


O love, thou dear fiveet tyrant of the ſoul, 


Where you poſſeſs you muſt engroſs the whole. 
Exit. 


% 


SCENE, a Room in Sir William's Houſe. 
Enter SIN WILLIAM and LaDy WILLWAY. 
L. Will. So you ſay you firſt ſuw his lord- 


ſhip at a cockpit in London, and there had the 
good fortune to propoſe Almira for his wife ; ; 
but come proceed, what does he ſay ? 

Sir Will & reads And as I ſhall marry 
„ Miſs Willway without any fortune,“ mark 
that Winny, mark that, though you will 
* be ſurpriſed at my ſtarting a Propoſal of 
this nature, after having refuſed the offer 
you made me of your daughter; but as I 
die with impatience to know my doom, I 
'* ihall wait on you this day, that I may the 
ſooner be revenged on my undutiful ne- 
© phew. I remain, your very humble ſer- 
vant, but ſoon hope to ſay your dutiful fon, 

r 
A very civil worthy gentleman, and I think 
the only man whoever wore the air of honeſty. 

IL. Fill. O my dear ſweet Sir William how 
vou have overjoyed me; and fo you are cer- 
tain he is a Lord. 

Sir Mill. Pm poſitive, my dear, for look 
ye, here is a coronet on the ſeal. 

L. Vill. Convincing elegance! but what a 


8 
grace it will have when annexed to the arms 
of our family, and the ſupporters, and the 
motto, Sir Willaam--ha! ha! ha! how laugh- 


able that I ſhould think. 
Sir 


or HOVE... - 


Sir Will. Think of what, my dear, eh? 
L. Vill. Ha! ah! ah! of marrying Miſs 
Almira Willway to a muſhroom, this Court- 
ney, this counter---ha ! ha! ha! and now to 
be preferred by a Lord. | 
Sir Will. Ay, now you ſee the effects of 
your ſuperiority, your ſentiments, dignities, 
and devils ; but O here comes Almira, let us 
hear what ſhe has to ſay. | 
Enter ALMIRA. 
Alm. Did you call me, Sir? 
Sir Mill. 1 only wanted to know, child, if 


you have yet thought on what I have been 


telling you of? | 

L. Will. Aye, huſſey, think of a counteſs 
and a coach and fix. 

Sir Hill. Well, what think you of that, 
Almira ! | 

L. Will. And the honour of being Lady 
Rampart. 

Sir Will. What have you not reflected yet 

Alm. Sir, Madam, (curtſeying ) Pve reilect- 
ed on 1t as a duty incumbent on me, and ac- 
quieſce in every thing that is your pleaſure ; 
ſo diſpoſe of me juſt as you pleaſe. 

L. Will. Well, this is acting like a dutiful 
daughter; ſo that if his Lordſhip comes to- 
day, be ready to receive his hand. | 

Alm. Yet, madam, let me intreat you to 
conſult my happineſs a little in this affair, by 
poltponing the honour you intend me a little 
longer. | 

L. Will. Now you talk like a fool, child; 
for can you too ſoon accept of a good thing. 

Alm. But conſider my inclination, madam. 

L. Mill. O, as to inclination, 'tis now quite 
out of faſhion; but as I have a thouſand orders 
to give-—as ſoon as you have ſecur'd her, Sir 

1 | Will- 
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8 THE HER OIN E 
William, follow me---for I think it abſolutely 
neceſſary that a woman in love ſhoutd be kept 


from following the dictates of her own inchna+ 
tion, when ſo oppolite to her intereſt. 


For who would flutter round the flame to burn, 


Or run the race they never can return. | 
Exit. 


Alm. My Gear papa, by the part you take 
in this affair, Tam induced to believe you ſtudy 
the happineſs of your dau 5 

Sir Will. I do, I do, fo will not hear ano- 
ther ſyllable about the matter; for I am de- 
termined you ſhall marry his Lordflup this 
very day.---So here, Roger, Robert, Jenkin, 
Jonas! 3 | Exit. 

Aim. (Jolus) Heigho! this love, how has 
it metamorphoſed me, from the happieſt crea- 
rare on earth, to the moſt miſerable being 
alive? Well, I am reſolved to ſubmit no 
longer to the duty I owe my father, ſince for 
the ſake of an empty title he would ſacrifice 
the happineſs of his daughter, | 


AIR III. 
[One kind kiſs. 
Why, ah why, ſhould faithful love 
Want a friend, or find a foe 
Heavenly paſſions from above, 
Source of all our bliſs below. 


Think ye tyrants o'er the mind, 
When a tender pair you part, 

Though the will ye ſeek to bind, 
Still the paſſion's in the heart. 


Fly 


dd 9 
Fly then Cupid to my aid, 


Bring my lover to my view, 
And relieve a hopeleſs maid, 
Sighing for her love and you. 


Let me think a little---it muſt be ſo---huſh, 
who comes here, I fear it is my father. 
Enter BELLA. 
O, dear Bella, how you frightened me. 
Bella. Ha! ha! ha! You're juſt for all the 
world like the lady I ſerv'd laſt; for when in 
love, ſhe was always in hot-water. 
Alm. How like has ſhe been to me. 
Bella. Yes, madam ; and you ſhall hear the 
ſong ſhe uſed to make me ſing her when in a 
fit of deſpair. | 


. 
[Old way of the Highland Laddy. J 


On ſweeteſt fancied flowery beds 
Prove balmy ſleep a kind reliever ; 

Where penſive willows droop their heads, 
Forgetful of a love decetver : 

Does he leave me, can he leave me 

Thus to moan a hopeleſs lover ; 

Think, dear youth, how I adore thee, 
And a mutual flame diſcover. 


Near ſome fountain chryſtal ſpring, 
In moſſy cells, by ſtreams meander, 

Mere no enlivening linnets ſing, 
[Il weep my loſt belov'd Leander: 

Does he love, yet fly my view? 
Gentle Cupid bind the rover, 

Let me find a friend in you, - 
Or ev'ry hope of life is over, 


* ä 
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Alm. Poor lady, her caſe indeed has "mM 
ſimilar to mine ; only I have the advantage of 
her in not being g forſaken. But ſay, my dear 


Bella, have you heard any thing of my fa- 


ther's reſolution of marrying me to that de- 
teſted old man, whom I have never yet ſeen ; 
that hateful Lord Rampart. 

Bella. No, my dear Jady, but that you are 
to be tied to him this very day, for I have re- 
ceived orders to prepare for the wedding. 

Alm. Tied to him this day ! 

Bella. This very day, my dear madam. 
Am. And would you not be happy if you 
could extrecate me from ſo deteſted an union, 

Bella. To be ſure, madam, were I to meet 
the ſame reward as I ſhall expect from my 
Lord. 

Alm. O, I would think no reward too great 
if by it I poſſeſs my 

Bella. Courtney—ha ! ha! ha! You ſee 
how apt I am, madam; for I aſſure you I 
have not been a match-making theſe ten years 
for nothing: but come, madam, engage me 
in your ſervice. 

Alm. Its of the moſt delicate nature, and 
the baſe on which my happineſs is founded. 


Bella. Then pray be quick, or I will not 


enſure its ſtanding, fo out with it. 

Alm. Then I may reſt ſecure in your confi- 
dence. 

Bella. Heyday ! what a fuſs 1 ſhe make 
about running away with a handſome fellow, 
a thing that half her ſex would jump at, like 
a cock at a gooſeberry, as the ſaying is. 

Alm. I find you are diſpoſed to be merry ; 
but, to be ſerious, I have formed a plot. 

Bella. To run away with Courtney. 

Aim. To marry him this day, in the pre- 

ſence, 


— oIpege —_ 
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ſence, and with the conſent of, my father, 
and the old curmudgeon, my intended huſ- 
band---ſay, my dear, dear Bella, will, you 
aſlilt me? | | 

Bella. Yes, marry will I with all my heart, 
ſo make haſte and learn me my creed, for I 
have already ſtayed too long, and the village 
clock has ſtruck the hour for my lady's break- 
faſt. | | 

Alm. Then meet me in my cloſet directly, 
and there we'll ſettle every preliminary for 
the event, that muſt make me happy now, 
or miſerable for ever. 


For ſure in thee, dear youth, I gain a ſtore, 
Too great to add to, or to aſk for more. 
| | Exit. 


Bella. Heyday | what a work has ſhe made 
about nothing ; but I ſuppoſe the was afraid 
of intruſting my fidelity, who have been privy 
to ſo many fine intrigues---let me ſee, there is 
Lady Fondle and the Count, to one fingle 
night's entrance, in the abſence of my Lord, 
ten Guineas ; and Mrs. Sliley, to an hour's in- 
terview with my Lord, five pounds, with huſh- 
money in detections---ve, ſix, and three 
pounds intereſts, plague on 'em, I mult to 
my polt. | | Exit. 


SCENE, a Room. 
Enter Sir WILLIAM and Lady WILLWAY. 


Str Will. A little obſtinate baggage ; odds 
bobs, I'll ſend her to Bedlam ; to reſuſe my 
good friend Lord Rampart, there's lunacy in 
the caſe ſure, 


Ca L. Will. 
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I. Will. Was ſhe a lunatic, Sir William, 
ſhe might be excuſed ; but a girl here, 
brought up under my tuition and circumſpec- 


tion, into whom I have laboured to inſtill 


every faſhionable maxim 
Sir Will. Damn your faſlionable maxims; 
why, ye fool, 'tis that has undone the girl; 
your faſhions, drefſes, and parades has turn'd 
the jade's head; fo that I believe ſhe would 
prefer carry ing a young ſoldier's knapſack to a 
{tar and garter a plague take your faſhions. 

L. Will. Ungrateful monſter! was it not J 
who firii_ introduced you in life---led you to 
the panthcon, opera, and two theatres, where 
you made me bluſh on the appearance of 
Fallt:ff, by ſhouting out oh, la, Mr. Punch. 
Sir Mill. Yes, yes, it is your theatres and 


your taſte for life has given you ſuch a turn 


for domineering, madam ; for what you there 


ſaw acting in ſimily, you rehearſe in reality at 


home, Lady Winny---O ſhame, ſhame, on 
your faſhion | i — 
L. Will Dou't provoke me Sir William 


Sir Will. I ſay it is a ſcandal, and what I 


hate, Lady Winny; your goſſipping and 
night revels; for what with your tea- drinking 
and your parties, your counterfeited fits 
and devils, I lead ſuch a life, that, odds bobs, 
a man had better be an American powder- 
monkey than the huſband of a woman of 
faſhion. | ed 6 | 

L. Hill. To be ſure there is a deal of dif- 
ference in our taſte; for while you are abroad 
thinking of nothing but your cock- fighting, 


horſe- racing, bull-baiting, and matches, I am 


at home endeavouring to ſupport that reputa- 
tion and eſteem in the world your vulgarity 


would deſtroy, | 
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OF LOVE. 


Fir Will. And ſo the «ſteem of the world is 
to be attained at the expence of honour, 
health, and fortune; but your precepts are 
excellent, or at leuſt you will have them ſuch, 
ſo J will ſay no more on the ſubject. 

L. Will. Nor J either, only Il love to ſpend 
money, while you love to get it, Sir Wilham, 
that's all; but O0! here comes Almira- 

| Enter ALMIRA. 
Well, minx, have you yet reſolved to take 
your reſidence for life in a nunnery or in Lord 
Rampart's e wench, for 1 am 
determined 

Sir Will. And I am determined you ſhall 
not ſpeak another word, ſo off, Lady Winny, 


this inſtant. 


L. Mill. Go, go, Sir William, manage your 
ploughs and harrows, and leave the manage- 
ment of ſuch affairs to me, ho underſtands 
ſomething of the matter. 

Aim. My dear madam, I ſhould be ſorry to 
give cauſe for the leaſt diſpleaſure to either 
my papa or you; and on this conſideration 


ſhall moſt willingly ſubmit to your deciſion 


and approbation in every reſpect. 
L. Mill. Now you ſpeak as you ought, my 
dear; ſo go this inſtant and ſee that all is in 


at; to receive his Lor dſhip. 


Alm. (confuſed) Yet, madam, IT have to 
crave your indulgence in one little requelt I 
have to make. 

L. Will. Speak, child, and if reaſonable it 
ſhall be g granted. 

Alm. You may remember, madam, of a 
friendſhip I told you of that I contracted 
when at the boarding-ſchcol, with a Miſs 
Sukey Archly, who being juſt now arrived at 
the Grange, deſires in a card to ſee me. 


(gives a card) 
| y Fill, 
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L. Will. (reads) As I have juſt ſtepped 


© from the carriage, and have only time to 
„ acquaint my ever dear Miſs Willway, if 
% convenient, propoſe ſpending this day with 
© her and her amiable mama, as I to-morrow 
© muſt purſue my journey to Fairy-Caſtle. 
„S8. ARCHLY.” 
Amiable mama—a very pretty polite card on 
my word, and if the lady proves as agreeable 
as her writing, I proteſt I ſhall think her com- 
pany an honour and pleaſure ; ſo fly, child, 
and give the ſervant orders to conduct her 
hither. | | 
Alm. Bleſs'd with your indulgence in this 
particular, my ſpeed to execute it mult ſpeak 
my gratitude. 


A BB F. 


[The laſt time I came o'er.] 


Still ſcbeetly ſmile and I am won, 
No black deſpair ſhall haunt me ; 

Fhen hope by fear is quite undone, 
FW hat bliſs 'tis then to find thee. 


Enlivening hope the boſom warms, 

hen cold deſpair's invading ; 

As roſes from a froſt alarms, | 
The tender nurſery ſhading. Exit. 


L. Will. Now, Sir, are you ſatisfied with 
your ſelf-ſufficiency, ſince you fee how I bring 
things to hand. | | 

Sir Will. T am ſo far ſatisfied, madam, 
that a man might as well reaſon with the 
pavement he treads on, as with a determined 
woman. Ext. 


L. Will, 
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L. Will. 
By reaſon led, we often fools defy ; 
And claim that right, which tyrant men deny. 
4 | Exit. 


SCENE, the Inn. 


Enter COURTNEY, and TRUST y carrying 4 
__ bundle, 


'n Court. And fo you received this letter from 

: Miſs Willway's maid ! | 

Truſ. From her own hand, Sir. 

Court. Now for the contents. {reads} 1 
„ write this half wild with fear and expecta- 
<< tion of being diſcovered in a plot, which, if 
found out before executed, will undo us for 
c ever, though there is no hazard I would not 
run for you, however great the enterprize ; 
therefore let me deſire you to act with all 
e circumfpection, in an affair your ſucceſs in 
„ which can only inſure you happineſs in Al- 
% mira, and her's in you. The reſt your ſer- 
% vant will ſufficiently inform you; nor need I 
add more, than that I am ever conſtuntly 
© yours.” Ever conſtantly yours! charming 
maid !---Well, Truſty, what inſtructions have 

ou to give me:? EO 

Truſ. Mercy on us, what it is to be in love! 

Court. But what faid Miſs Willway's maid ? 
fool, your trifling provokes me. 

Truſ. Not to cut my throat tho” again I 
hope, Sir,---ha ! ha! ha! 

Court. Well, but my good Truſty, what 
did ſhe fay ? | 

Truſ. Why, your honour, ſhe ſaid as how 
you are to appear dreſſed as a lady and a 
boarding-ſchool acquaintance of Miſs Will- 
way, and this bundle contains every thing ne- 


ceflary 
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ceſſary for ſuch a character, only take care to 
raiſe no ſuſpicions. 


Court. Was this all ? 
Truſ. And as how, you are neither to run 


nor walk 
Court But fly upon the wings of love. 


Tru. Mercy on us, was all the world in 
love, what groups of fools would it be com- 
poſed of. Exit. 

Court. Well, its certainly preſumption in 
man to murmur at the decrees of fate; ſince, 
if we meet with misfortune, it ſerves in a great 
meaſure to improve the pleaſure that ſueceeds 


it. 
A1 „ 
[IF its joy to wound a lover. J 


Happy mortals, life poſſeſſing, 
Feeling not the lover's pain 
Yet /till greater is the blefſi ng, 
When return'd to us again, 


As the tempeſt ſwells the ocean, 
And the ſeaman's hopes no more, 
Danger drcads at every motion, 
hing. for his native ſhore. 


Then how bleſs'd to find endearing 
Land „gain revive the light, 


Dawning hope. no danger fearing, 
Still inhaucing the delight. Exit. 


End of the Firſt Act. 
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* T {Wer fo 
| SCENE, a Garden. 


 ALMIRA, ſitting in an arbour. 


A . 
[Let Ambition. ] 


Orning flowers their ſweets diſcloſe, 
Bleſſing both the ſenſe and eye, 
ill at eve their fragrance loſe, 
And the bluſhing victims die. 


Fiancy'd bleſſings ſtill beguile, 
_ Guardian angels from deſpair ; 
T hou that teaches grief to ik, 
Deign on me to place thy care. 


Love for once thy votries aid, 
Rule this virgin heart of mine ; 

Bleſs, ye gods, a captive maid, 
And the lovers hearts intwine. 


Well, as I find it rather difficult to contend 
with the dictates of a heart in love, I wiſh the 
project I have invented to marry Courtney 
clandeſtinely may anſwer my wiſhes ; for tho? 
I run the riſk of loſing my fortune, its better 
than for ever to give up the man one loves, 
_ eſpecially when we are beloved again; for tho” 
riches attract the admiration of the world, yet 
the poſſeſſors of them are not always the moſt 
happy; for, as I have heard it ſaid, a prince 
were more fortunate born a humble cottager, 
to enjoy peace and liberty, than to languiſh a 
priſoner for life under the gilded canopy of a 
palace ſo, to take the poet's advice, the beſt 

5 D ä 
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thing I can do will be to take Courtney for 


better and worſe; ſince with. the man of my 


choice, I'd prefer the carrying of a hay-rake, 
to the ſcepter of a monarch I deſpite, 


£63207 I N VIE. 
[Yellow hair'd Laddy.] 


Let wenlth and vain power 
Ingender for ſlate ; 

But groe in that hour, 

Tie gods, to my fate 

The ſwain that I love, 
With a cottage to me, 

Is a bliſs I approve, | 
My dear ſhepherd, with thee. 


At noon, eve, and morning, 
How happy my heart ; 

Deceit each ſtill ſcorning, 
Our wiſhes impart : 

Tho a ſhepherd he be 

That I meet for my fate, 

If he's conſtant to ne, 
4 will envy no ſlate. Exit. 


SCENE, a Chamber in Sir William Wilkoay's 


Houſe. 
Enter Lady W1iLLway and BELLA. 


L. Vill. Well, Bella, have you heard Al- 
mira give her opinion yet ?---Come, child, 
What has ſhe been ſaying? | 

Bella. You know, my Lady, I have neither 
A right or authority to diſcloſe my young la- 

dy's ſecrets; but as it is to you, madam— 
LI. Will. Ay, as it is to me, child, you know 
there can be no harm done: Pray do you 
I x really 


r 


or LOVE. i 19 
really think ſhe loves his lordſhip, ſince ſhe 


knows her dear Courtney, as ſhe calls him, is 
baniſhed ? 

Bella. Madam, ſhe ſays, as the firſt impreſ- 
ſion on the female heart is not at once forgot, 

et ſhe hopes the indulgence ſhe expects from 
his lordſhip, with the fplendid appearance ne 
will enable her to make, will through time en- 
tirely root from her mind, what fo diſagree- 
ably offends your ladyſhip. 

IL. Will. Now, my dear Bella, you've 
charm*d me; do fly this minute to Almira and 
keep this piece of virtue in her awake, tell her 
what a charming man he 1s, and that you 
hope ſhe will think of a coach and fix, and the 
retinue of a perſon of his lordihip*s quality; 
of reſiding the winter ſeaſon in London, the 
ſummer in the country, and ſpending all her 
days in the dear delightful amuſements of 
operas, Pantheon, and Coterie ; of Ranelagh, 
Vauxhall, Covent-Garden, and every place 
worth the notice of a woman of her diſtinc- 
tion---Fly then while you can remember. 

Bella. Yes, madam, but you forgot the fine 
churches too. 

L. Will. Go, fly, but not one word of a 
church, [ Exit. Bella] that would throw her 
into the vapours for a month---I proteſt it 
would give me the head-ach to fit half an hour 
in a church, liſtening to the doleful, melan- 
choly, ſour remonſtrances of a country curate, 
whom I take to be fitter company for their 
taſteleſs auditors than people of my quality ; 
but, oh lud, Fm not at home. 

Enter COURTNEY, as Miſs ARCHLY. 

L. Will. Madam, I am glad to ſee you; 

tho” you have caught me in iny diſhabille 
2 Court. 


* 
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Court. Apology, madam, is needleſs, where 
appearance does not require it. 

L. Will. (afide)) A moſt ſenſible girl---here, 
Almira, .child,---I hope, madam, you'll find 
every thing in my houſe to correſpond with 
your fine taſte. 15 

Enter ALMIRA. _ 
This, my dear, is the lady you have ſo long 
wiſhed for---endeavour to entertain her, while 
I go in ſearch of Sir William---Madam, your 
ſervant---ſweet girl! 5 Art. 

Court. Madam, yours---Oh, my Alnura, 
what has the thoughts of loſing you made me 
attempt, but may love, the contriver of this 
plot, be propitious and crown it with ſucceſs. 

Alm. And let it be a proof of the ſincerity 
of my heart, how much I would riſque to ob- 
tain what the mercenary views of my parents 
would deny me | 

Court. (kneeling) Thus let me in humble 
adoration to the ſincerity of my angel, by the 
warmth of an enraptured heart, know how to 
give that return of love ſuch excellence de- 
mands. 1251 


AIR N. 
[Lovely nymph. J 
When you ſee a tender lover 
Panting, dying, at your feet ; 
Aud in ſighs his truth diſcover, 
His with equal fervour meet. 
But ah let no ſoft delufion 
Steel thee in a fatal hour ; 


Guard againſt the dire intruſion, 
And ufſurp the traitor's power , 


Enter 
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Enter Sir WILLIAM. 

Sir Will. What do I ſee ?---On your knees, 
madam ! pray, if I may put the queſtion, 
what mighty offence have you been guilty of, 
to 463, ao ſo ſuppliant a poſture as this, ma- 
dam, eh ? 

Alm. Ha! ha! ha! My dear papa, how you 
have ſurprized us in our rehearſal ; for Mits 
Archly has been performiag the part of an 
animated lover, in order to keep me in ſpirits 
to receive his lordthip. 

Sir Will. Ha! ha! ha! a notable contriv- 
ance truly, and I hope, madam, you will 
ſtudy your pleaſure here in every thing. 
Caſide) Oh, ſhe's a delicious angelic girl! 

Court. Sir William Willway caunot confer a 
greater compliment, than to indulge me with 
his compan 

Sir Will. Caſi aſile) Why, this is love at firit 
licht: 

Enter Lady WILLWAY. 

L. Will. Oh, my dear Sir William, I have 

been in queſt of you all over the honſe---are 
ou not charm'd with your guelt !---Is the not 
an amiable lady ? 

Sir Fill. Yes, I begin to feel that! Exit. 

Enter BELLA. 

Bella. I come, an't pleaſe your ladyſlip, ta 
know what chamber you intend for the ſtrange 
lady to night. 

L. Will. Oh, Miſs Archly will ſleep with 
me to-night. 

Court I beg, madam, you will permit Miſs 
Willway to ſee me to my chamber. as I find 
my ſpirits fatigued with ſo long a journey. 

L. Will. Here , Bella, take my ſmelling- 
bottle before in cafe of a fainting fit, and when 
I have ſettled ſome orders with my footman, 


I'll wait on you again. 1 
SCENE, 
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SCENE, another Apartment. 
Enter COURTNEY and ALMIRA. 
Court. Ha! ha! ha! So you think Sir Wil- 
liam has no ſuſpicion of who I am. 
Alm. To appearance none in the leaſt, tho? 
I tremble at the thoughts of detection, as I 
aſſure you he has not forgot his youthful paſ- 
ſions yet. 

Court. Oh, there I am armed, and only 
want the delicacy of my Almira, to withſtand 
fo charming a lover. | 

Alm. Now you flatter ; thongh *tis a very 
necefJary ingredient in your ſex, eſpecially 
when directed to the vain part of ours. 

Court. Does my angel imagine deceit can 
have any part in the love IT bear her, for by 
every deity I ſwear. ( Anceling) * 

LL. Will. pee ping. 

Aim. O yes, ſwear, vow, and proteſt, as if 
it was impoſſible to convince me of it, without 
2 thoaſand oatns; and the ſun, moon, and 
ftars are called to witneſs it, ha! ha! ha! 

L. Will. Cafide) Sun, moon, and ſtars, 
have mercy on me! = 

Court. Ihen by your fairer ſelf I ſwear. 

Alm. O, ſince J have invoked the elements 
in my behalf, I ſuppoſe Pm now to be the 
goddeſs, ha! ha! ha! but take care, my 
dear Miſs Archley, leaſt you make me a 
Juno, and I make uſe of my hutband's 
thunders. 1 

L. Fill. (aſide) Goodneſs protect me! 

Court. And ſhould they fall on me, I would 
embrace my fate with pleaſure, becauſe the 
amiable hand that dealt it was too fair to be 
unjuſt. | 
Aim. Come, ſince yon own for once a wo- 

man can be juit, I will be grateful for the 
con- 
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condeſcenſion and give you my hand, ſince 
ou always poſſeſſed my heart. 
L. Will. (aſide) The girls have ſurely loſt 
their ſenſes. 

Court. (kneeling) Thus let me repay ſuch 
excellencies in woman, by vowing ever to 
eſteem the ſex, and adore Almira as the altar 
of my love and truth. 


A 0K 3 
[Birks of Ender May.] 


Man, traitor, born to deceive, 
Dupes to your art, poor woman Won, 
Tour vows and ſighs we ſill believe, 
Till ah, too late, we are undone. 


A gentle look when once we meet, 
The virgin's tender ſoul alarms ; 
Nor thinks with prudence to retreat, 
ill tyrant man her power diſarms, 


And when the ſoul by love does ſtray, 
Our reaſon loſt we ſue in vain ; 

ill man deceitful points the way 
By which our peace and honour”s ſlain. 


Enter Lady WILLWA . | 
L. Will. So, ſo, girls, you're entertaining 
each other with love and truth---ſome old 
boarding-ſchool adventure, I ſuppo: ? 

Court. (aſide) Aſtoniſhment ! 

Alm. Ha! ha! ha! my dear mama, you 
have ſo ſurprized us, for my friend has juſt 
now been entertaining me with an odd adven- 
ture, that lately happened between an amor- 
ous old *ſquire and a young lady, ba! ha! ha! 

L. Will. But I hope there was no raviſh- 
went or rapes in the caſe ? | 

| Court, 


is 
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Court. O, no, ma'am, any further than you 
faw me kiſs Miſs Willwa ay juſt now. 

L. Will. If that's all, I ſhould not have 
cared. to have been the lady myſelf 3 but I 
forgot to tell you as Miss Willway commences 
wife to 4. 5 

Court. Miſs Willway a in to-day, ma- 
dam! | | 

JL. Will. This very day, my dear, ſhe 
eſpouſes an ear}: Don't you think, Miſs 
Archly, a counteſs is a very deſireable "title ? 

Court. Po be ſure, madam, where age and 
ſentiments join. 

L. Hill. O, my dear, age and ſentiments 


in ſach caſes are the laſt things thought of 


by people of faſhion; ſo that for my part I 
think it a moſt eligible match, and tho? his 
Lordſhip 1s four or five dozen years older than 
the girt, he may make a very good huſband 
for all that. | 

m. There I agree with you, mama; the 
older he is, the, more fit to govern a young 
Wife. 

L. Will. So, my dear, you really think you 
will Jove him. 

Alm. When I fee him, ma'am. 

L. Will. Then you think you can forget | 
this Courtney? 

Court. Courtney !----Courtney I madam, 
who is he? I've heard great commendations 
on that name. 

here,, my dear, you're quite 
miſtaken; for my own part I took him to be, 
by his einbroidered waiſtcoat, a citizen's 
*prentice ; for you may remember, Almira, 


the laſt time we were in town, we were one 


evening eſcorted home from the park by one 


of thele powdered puppies, who call'd himſelf 
Lord 
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Lord Tradle, and ſoon after we ſaw his lord- 
ſhip ſweeping out a ſilk-mercer's ſhop on a 
Saturday night, ha! ha! ha! 

Alm. O, madam, what is eaſy underſtood in 
London, ſeem prodigies here. 

L. Will. There, my dear, you are right; 
tho? I never could bring your papa to the ſame 
way of thinking, he's ſo ſtrangely attacned to 
his corn-fields, the breeding and nurſing of 
ſwine, the feeding of poultry, and the in- 
creaſe of money] proteſt he is ſo unfaſhion- 
able a huſband, I am ſurprized how I ever 
married the brute ; but as it wants ſome time 
to.dinner, we'll take the circuit of the park, 
there think of man 


How great, how fond, how wiſe, 
Thoſe hero captives of a lady's eyes. 


SCENE, the Park. 
Enter SIR WILLIAM. 


Sir Will. A plague take this wench, I can- 
not forget her---adzooks, I'm determined to 
think of her no more---and yet how can I 
avoid it? for ſhould I really---aye ſhould I 
really accompliſh my intention, I ſhall loſe my 
reputation---a fig for it, I am reſolved at all 
hazards to finiſh my deſign, and ſince Almira 
will marry my lord, ſhould ſhe bring me a boy, 
I'll paſs him as my nephew, and the young 
rogue ſhall convey my name to poſterity, ſhe 
for her own ſake will not tell the world I am 
the father---fye, who would believe it of a 
juſtice of the quorum. 

Enter COURTNEY, as Miſs ARCHLY. 

Court. T am happy to find myſelf ſo much 
the ſubject of Sir William Willway's contem- 


plations. 
5 E. | Sir ill. 
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Sir Will. (aſide) The devil you are !--- And 
I hope, madam, there is no offence in chooſ- 
ing ſo fair an object for it, ma'am. | 


Court. You make me proud, Sir, to imagine 
I engage any ſhare of your attention. 


Sir Will. Why, I'm certainly a loadſtone 
for attraction (a/1de)-- There, madam, I could 
certainly give my opinion once, nor am I now 
ſo old, but I can Giltinguiſh beauty | 

Court. If I may judge from appearances, 
Sir, you are not a little verſed in the ſtudy of 
the ſex. | | 

Sir Will. Nor fo blind, madam, as net to 
be ſenſible of your power---and— . 

Court. My power, Sir William, is of ſo little 
weight, that I fear there is nothing in it by 
12 I could ſhew the ſenſibility and paſ- 
ion 
Sir Will. And paſſion for me, ſweet lady! 

Court. For you, Sir; tho' I bluſh to own 
my heart bas ſo imprudently deceived me. 

Sir Will. Cafide) As to be in love with me, 
I hope and thus let me return ſo fair a com- 
pliment on your ſnowy hand. (kifſes his hand) 

Court. I am ſorry, Sir, the limits of my 
power extend no further. | | 

Sir Will. Why, my ſweet one, you are all 
power, all a goddeſs ; and you hold my heart 
enſlaved in the chains of immortal love Now 
I've ſurely ſaid enough. (aſide) 

Court. Then, Sir, there needs no other 
proof to determine your choice and my happi- 
nefs---What a monlter can man be when go- 
verned by paſſion. (aide) | 

Sir Will. Nor can the wealth of India make 
me more bleſs'd, ſince I poſſeſs ſo fair, and ſo 
exquilite, and ſo charming a treaſure | [em- 
bracing him] O, ſhe has a majeſtic mein ! 

$3 AIR 
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„ $M Xt | 
[Over the hills and far away. J 


O, were we on ſome deſert ſhore, 

Hith thee, my love, I'd aſk no more, 
The gods might keep their thrones for me, 
Unenvied rule both earth and ſea. 


In billing, cooing, all the day, 
Kifing, ſporting, night , ; 
There at large to roam and ſtray, 
Over the hills and far away. 


Court. You haye a fine ear for muſic, Sir 
William. 

Sir Fill. Yes, I am ſkilful in the inftrumen- 
tal part of it, ma'am---but come, my rofe- 
lip'd lilly, lets retire to this myrtle arbour and 
try who ſings belt. ( /angs) 

There in bliſs to waſte the day, 
Kiſſing, ſparting, time away. 
| Exeunt. Sir Will, dancing. 


Enter Lady WILLWAY. 

L. Will. What do I fee ! is not that my 
{weet ſpouſe and Miſs Archly, with his arms 
about her waiſt ?---A very pretty modeſt lady 
upon my word, and a molt ſuitable compani- 
on for Almira, but I think I have my intel- 
lects to prevent a long unity between them, 
iho', on ſecond thoughts, I don't ſee there is 
great deal of harm in all this, for ſhould he 
ioy with another woman, I am certainly under 
a leſs reſtraint in doing fo with another man, 
for if huſbands ſet ſuch examples, they cannot 
reaſonably find fault, ſhould we wives follow 
their maxims---Yet I poſſitively muſt plague 
the minx a little, tho” I never had the ſmalleſt 

E 2 regard 
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regard for my monſter of a huſband, ha! ha 
ha !---yet I believe he ſuppoſes it would cha- 
grine me not a little, to be a witneſs of their 
amours---blind inſenſible fool---ha | ha! ha! 
Enter JoNas. 

Well, Jonas, what compliments 

Jonas. No more, my Lady, than Lady 
Damp has caught cold, or a cold has catched 
her, I don't know which. | 

L. Fill. Go on. 

Zonas. And Mrs. Trot ſays as how ſhe muſt 
ſtay at home, for ſhe expects the doctor from 
town to cut her corns. 

L. Will. Proceed. | 

Jonas. And Mrs. Sneavle is engaged. 

L. Will. Well, what more? 

Fonas. No more, your Ladyſhip. | 

L. Will What, you bumkin, numſcul'd 
booby, was there not my Lady Bounce, and 
the Lady Fanny Fainwell, and the two Miſs 
Trickſeys, and Miſs Minea Mimick well, with. 
Maſter Billy, and his ſiſter Miſs Biddy; and was 
not you to aſk Mrs. Patchley if ſhe trims her 
Pomona ſacquè with lace, gauze, gold or filver 
fringes, or with the ſame; and then to inquire 
at the vicar's where Lady Gadabout laſt was 
heard of, when ſhe left Sir Oſmond's, where 
to be found, and where ſhe now 1s---Hence, 
booby, out of my {ſight this inſtant ! 

onas. Pity protect us! | Exit. 

L. Will. (yawning) Hie ho !---I proteſt here 
in theſe ſolitary ſhades there is nothing worth 
the notice of a reaſonable being ; a clown for 
a footiman, and an intolerable ſet of ruſtic 
farmers, whoſe ſincerity and good offices con- 
found me, inſtead of thoſe dear creatures we 
find in the town in regimentals, whoſe ſwords 


and lives are fo devoted to the ſervice of the 
ladies, 
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ladies, that the appearance of a red coat can 
conquer more female hearts, 


Than all the merit f thoſe claſſic fools, 
Who bring their faſhions from their grammar 
ſchools. Exit. 


SCENE, the Garden. 
Enter COURTNEY and ALMIRA. 


Am. Ha! ha! ha! I find you paſſionate 
lovers, like {killful pilots, are very ſtudious to 
know at what point the wind molt favours ; 
but take care leaſt like them you meet with a 
rock that may wreck you ; for I would much 
ſooner ſee a lover die for me, than to promiſe 
what they have no inclination to perform ; for 


as the former leaves me a proof of their ſin- 


cerity, I don't know but I ſhould be ſo grate- 
ful as die for them m return. 


Court. And could I think you in earneſt, 1 


believe I ſhould be prompted to make the ex- 
periment ; as I think that lover that will not 
by every method prove his love, ought not to 
experience a bliſs reſerved alone for the gener- 
ous and brave. 

Alm. Generoſity and bravery are virtues the 
leaſt rewarded, as thoſe are ſeldom proved but 
where there is jove on the one ſide and intereſt 
on the other; and where the contraſt is fo 
_ great, happineſs conſequently will be leſs ; but 
that I may not deceive you in your expecta: 
tions, in receiving with me the golden horn of 
plenty, I leave you to reap every advantage 
from myſelf, if fo poor a ſtore will compenſate 
for the loſs of a greater. 

Court. Virtuous and beſt beloved Almira, 
why ſhould you doubt J ever had a wiſh but 
thee ; thy love is all the treaſure 1 have in 

view, 
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vie w, as amidſt the ſmiles of fortune and ap- 
lauſe of worlds, embracing thee I can for; 


get them all. (embracing). 


A 1 XR 
[One day I heard Mary ſay. ] 


May nature and virtue ſtray, 

No power to relieve me ; 

And darkneſs involve the day 

That I deceive thee: 

Leave thee, love ; leave thee, love, 
Al, how the thought grieves me ; 

May heaven its vengeance prove 
Nen I deceive thee. 


As yonder the lambkins play, 
Conſtant believe me, 

And doves, from the blooming ſpray, 
Coo, I'll ne er leave thee: 

Leave thee, love ; leave thee, love; 
Ah, how the thought grieves me, 

owl copy the conſtant dove, 
And never leave thee. 


Alm. Well, ſince you act ſo generous a part, | 
in ſpite of every female inclination for pomp 
and ſplendor, which is the natural and chief 

foibles of my ſex, I vow love is ſo charming a 
thing that I ſhall ever after this moment be- 
come a convert to it while I live. 7 


AIX XIII. 
[O woes my heart. | 


Still ſtill renew the pleaſing ſtrain, 
The heart-felt ſigh, expreſſive Fear, 


The anguiſh of a lover's pain, 


And banifh grief and baniſh fear. 
Zei 


oF LOVE. - = 


Let parents rage, love will be free, 
The convent's iron walls are weak ; 
For thio they ſtill contend with thee 


Our paſjion ſtill thy triumph; ſpeak. 


Court. But have you no ſuſpicion of our be- 
ing heard, for ſhould Lady Willway form the 
leaſt ſurmiſe that I am not what I] appear, it 
will ruin us for ever. | 3 

Alm. True, and, as the proverb ſays, let 
us be merry and wiſe; and as there's a ſeaſon 
for every thing, let our ſeparation at preſent 

rove the ſeaſon to avoid ſuſpicion; and as we 
have reſolved to live a life of rural ſimplicity, 
be you the conſtant Damon, and I will be the 
faithful Florella. 


FFC 
[Where does my Filida ſtray. J 


Court. Then ['ll to my rake and my hay, 
Alm. And Tl to my ſheep in the grove; 
Both. But remember the words that I ſay, 
* M's virtue that makes us to love. 
Exit. ſeverally. 


Enter Jonas and BELLA. 


Jonas. And are all your town-folks like my 
lady ſay ye, Mrs. Bella ? 

Bella. Why, booby, do you think that we 
people of faſhion are brought up among cot- 
tagers and in cottages ?---No, Mr. Imperti- 
nence, my papa kept an inn, and was a very 
reputable gentleman: 

Jonas. So that tolerates you to cut folks 
throats, and call one hard names, as her lady- 
ſlnp juſt now ſaid, hence, booby, out of my 
light, as if ſhe would have ſplit her windpipe, 

| | ha ! 


——— put. - 1 
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ha ! ha! ha! and fo them are your people of 
faſhion, Mrs. Bella. 
Bella. Indeed, Mr. Jonas, a greater di- 
ſtance would become you, than to talk to 
me. 
Fonas. Nay now, Mrs. Bella, I did not 
think to give you affronts; and tho? you are 
ſo much my better, you can take jeſts ſure— 
Bella. I tell you, VII neither take jeſts nor 
Jokes from you, Mr. Saucebox ; for I would 
ave you learn to know the difference between 
a gentleman's daughter and a corn-thraſher, 


Mr. Jonas. | 
Jonas. So you are thereabouts, Mrs. my 


lady, and may be I can tell you we can ſee 


and hear in the country, mayhap, better than 
you town gentry, that he in bed all day, and 


lit up all night, and tell lies, fight, and ſwear, 


till you have neither ſhame nor honeſty, Mrs. 


Bella. 


Bella. (boxing his ears) You audacious, de- 
ſpicable- take that, and know what you are 
to expect from us people of faſhion when you 
aftront us, Mr. Ignorance. Exiz. 

Jonas. Here's a pretty faſhionable devil for 
you now |! egad I had rather matrimony old 
Mother Shipton, the witch, than one of theſe 
city miſſes, tho' their maſters have right nice 


lives on't, goes to the ale houſe, fits there all 
day, comes home, gets a frigaceed ſupper, 


oes to a warmed beqd---gets up and does the 
ame again, and theſe are your people of 


faſhion, ha! ha! ha! 


AIR 
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[Carrick Fergus. J 


Give me but contentment and health for a calling, 
PII think of no faſhion, nor envy the great, 
But leave all the rackets of diſcord and bawling 

To attend on the Gentiles that rule in the ſtate: 
A ſhepherd, that has but a cot for his palace, 
Will think himſelf bleſs'd in the gleam of the 
elds ; | 
Hhile thoſe poor wretches that's lawleſs. 
Knows not the content that our innocence yields. 


No pride nor ambition among us find places, 
Nor envy that bane to our pleaſure and joy ; 
Nor falſehood, nor hatred our features diſgraces, 
We give no affronts, nor we take no annoy ; 
But innocence, love, thoſe darlings of heaven, 

Is all we can boaſt of for honour and fame ; 
And where there's ſo little been given, 
To boaſt it, ye fair ones, Jay am I to blame. 


End of the Second Act. | 
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SCENE, a Room. 


* * * 


* 


Enter Lady WILLWA I and COURTNEY. 


L. Will. ON' T think to make me believe 1 
that a woman's toying with a 
man in an arbour is innocence, Miſs Archly. 
Court. Your crucl ſuſpicion, Lady Willway, 
diſtreſles me extremely. OE 
L. Vill. Yes, yes, you have no doubt un- 
dergone a great deal of vexation in finding 
your amours detected, madam. 
Court. By the worth and honour you poſleſs, 
let me intreat you to ſpare me on this head. 2 
L. Fill. Well, ſince you invoke my honour 
in your behalf, you have by it a powerful ad- 
vocate ; but I have only been jeſting with you 
a little, my dear, as I have no raore regard 
for the brute, than if no relation in the world. 
Court. But here comes Sir William, who 1s 
the molt proper perſon to unfold this ænigma. 
L. Hill. O, my dear creature, not one word 
of it to him, for would you believe it, I had 
| the misfortune one night at the opera to mil- 
| take my Lord Ogle's carriage for my own, 
| and his Lordſhip very obligingly conducted me 
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if to a houſe, which I afterwards underſtood was 
a bagnio, by which, had it not been by the 
| expertneſs of a pirl in the houſe in letting us 


4! out, my character had unavoidably ſuffered, 
; for we were no ſooner out at one door, then 

Lady Ogle entered the other, and juſt that 
| inſtant & William caught me ſtepping into | 


the 
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the coach, and ſuppoſing 1 it me, has ſo rallied 


me ever ſince, ha! ha! ha 

Court. So you drove off unobſerved, ha! 
ha |! ha! 

L. Will. Only by my ſpouſe, my dear, who 
takes cauſe on every little occaſion to ring the 
houſe with it, which made me fearful you 
would have told him what I have been trifling 
with you about; but hark! there's a carriage 
ſtopt, its certainly his Lordſhip, let's haſte to 
welcome lim, - Exeunt, 


SCENE, a Hall. 


Enter Lord RAMPART, Sir WILLIAM and 
Lady WrLLW ar. 


Sir Will. My Lord, my Lord, I am aſtoniſh- 
ed at this ſudden event, and the unexpected 
honour you intend us. 

L. Will. Sir William, his Lordſhip will ex- 
cuſe a great deal of that unneceſſary phraſe 
you hold about the matter, ſince his Lordſhip 
knows the genealogy of our Family. 

L. Ram. There, Madam, I join you, for I 
hate formality and ceremony, I can aſſure you. 

L. Mill. The appearance your Lordſhip 
makes is ſufficient proof of the authenticy of 
that. 

L. Ram. Yes, madam, I was once eſteem'd 
a pretty tolersble figure, tho? years it muſt be 
allowed, years have rather made ſome little 
alteration. _. 

I.. Will. It muſt have hs to your advan- 
tage, my Lord, for I think I never ſaw ſo fine 
a pair of legs 1 in my life---How neceſlary diſſi- 
mulation is, Sir William. (afide ) 
Sir Will. (aſide to L. Will.) When directed 


to a man of fathion, Lady Willway---Yes, yes, 
F 2 your 


22 
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your Lordſhip has the advantage there; but 
ou have not ſeen my daughter yet, my Lord ? 

L. Ram. Apropos the charming little thing 
ſhe reigns a very tyrant in my heart, and I 
long to ſee her Lady Rampart. 

L. Will. J will Gag her this inſtant, my 
Lord. Exit. 

Sir Will. She will make you the beſt wife in 
the world, conſidering that œcomy among 
women is now almoſt extinct, as being no part 
of their damn'd faſhions ; for now, inſtead of 
the Whole Duty of Woman, here is your Toi- 
lette of Flora, and for the Common Prayer- 
Book they read your play-books and ro- 
mances, that are enough to turn all the fe- 
male brains in the kingdom, though indeed, if 
we may judge the inſide of their heads by that 
without, they are confuſed enough of all con- 
ſcience. 

L. Ram. Ha! ha! ha! So Sir William, you 
can't ſee the uſe of this metamorphoſes, but 
10 draw money out of your purſe to maintain 
pride and demoliſh cookery---whereas it is the 
ſupport of the nation, its the bread of the poor, 
and the pleaſure of the rich; its life to the 
dead, and ſpirits to the living ; it makes old 
people young, and young people old ; and 
renders barbers and taylors uſeful members of 
ſociety, when otherwiſe they would be good 
for nothing, ha! ha! ha! | 

Sir Will. Ay, ay, my Lord, the faſhion will 
be predominant, let an old man ſtrive as he 
will to ſuppreſs it. 

L. Ram. Old! do I look ſo old? and the 
leader of every new cotillon, ha! ha! ha !--- 
why you are in a lethargy, and dreaming of 
old men and crutches. 


Sir Will. Come, come, my Lord, we mult 
| not. 


or HOVE 37 


not now be ſo diſtant in friendſhip, ſince we 
are ſo ſoon to be connected in relation ; but 
O, here comes my wife and daughter---Now, 


my Lord, what think you of the girl---now, 


did you obſerve that aw, how eaſy, how mo- 
deſt, and with what grace; don't you think 
ſhe has a handſome foot ? | 

[Lord Rampart looking through a glaſs. ] 


Enter Lady WILLway, ALMIRA, and 
COURTNEY. 


Court. My uncle, as I live ! 

I. Will. This, my Lord, is my daughter, 
| who, in point of beauty, may ſtand the teſt of 
the niceſt connoiſure Hold up your head, my 
dear. | 

Sir Will. I hope, my Lord, you find nothing 
in her to deviate from the deſcription I have 

ven of her? 

Alm. (aſide) J ſuppoſe he intends to buy 
me, as my father does his horſes, by looking 
at me. | 

L. Will. Why don't you ſpeak to his Lord- 
ſhip, child ? 

Alm. My Lord a 

L. Will. Have you loſt your tongue, child? 
or have you forgot how I taught you to ad- 
dreſs a perſon of his Lordſlip's rank ? 


Am. The attention your Lordilip pays to 


one fo undeſerving of your notice 

L. Will. Well, what more ? | 

Alm. Leaves me without a doubt of your 
ſincerity and honour. 

L. Will. Proceed. 

L. Ram. (/ſaluting hier) Enough! enough! 
I am perſuaded ſhe loves me---her modeſty, 
her looks and words, have deprived me of my 
liberty, and I find my heart pierced with the 

| | arrow 
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arrow of immortal love, ſo I will throw my- 
ſelf at her feet, and be her ſlave for ever! 
{kneels ) 

Alm. Riſe, my Lord ; and as obedience is 
all in my power, you may command it. 

L. Fill. Obedience all in your power, Miſs 
Simpleton !---and have you not a heart and 
hand to give his Lordſhip, Miſs Pert? 

Aim. His Lordſhip may command them, 
madam. 

L. Ram. There I am content, Lady Will- 
way, for I am poſitive ſhe loves me, and her 
charming bluſhes tell me all her tongue con- 
ceals; but let my adorable from her pouting 
lips declare her love and choice, and I am 


bleſſed ! 
Alm. Had I a hf hearts to beſtow, 


my Lord, they all were yours. 

L. Ram. My head grows giddy, and I am 
tranſported into an abyſs of love and rapture, 
(embraces her ) 


A 1.R VL 
[Bacchus, god of wine. ] 


u” ere Ito rule on India's plains, 
And monarch of its treaſure ; 
To be the lowly ruſtic fwain, 
For thee reſign'd with pleaſure : 
Night come on, cares begone, 
Courts I care not for your frown ; 
MI reſigning, ſhe alone 
Meaſures love for meaſure. 


CHORUS. 
Muſic play, all be gay, 
Poſt your ſteeds---ye power of day, 
That detains mie thus away 
From my blooming treaſure, 


Sir ili. 
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Sir Will. Well done, my Lord. 

L. Ram. But, oh! who have we got here ? 
Alm. A lady of my acquaintance, my Lord, 
come to witneſs my 1 with your Lode 

{hip. 

pe Ram. A fine girl, on my word; and had 
I my undutiful nephew reclaimed, we might 
make a ſecond couple in your family, Sir 
William. 

Court. Your Lordſhip confers an honour. 

L. Rum. But he is a moſt ungracious raſcal, 
madam ; for wonld you believe it, he had the 
want of reſpect to run away from me, be- 
cauſe I would not let him marry ſome penny- 
leſs wench or other; but I will diſinherit the 
dog, I will---So here, Roger, give me the box 
which contains the fortune I intended to re- 
ward his good behaviour with, and which I 
now lay at the feet of my adorable bride. 

kneels) 

Alm. I thank your Lordſhip, and hope to 
uſe it with diſcretion. 

L. Ram. Now are all my troubles at an end, 
ſo what remains my chaplain mult execute, as 
I have brought him for the purpoſe. 

L. Will. Right, my Lord, take her while 
ſhe's in the mind. 

L. Ram. Come along, 
way | 

_ Thus wealth an honour court the world's ap- 

plarſc, 
And ? cuſtom conſtitutes far greater laws. 
Exeunt. 


SCENE, another Apartment. 
Enter LADY WiLlLLway and ALMIRA. 


L. Will. So his Lordſhip inſiſts on your 
hand this moment? 
Aim. 


madam, lead the 
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Alm. This very inſtant, madam ; nor will 
he give me one moment's reſpite. 

L. Will. So much the better, child; for 
when one receives a thing the moment they 
long for it, the enjoyment is the more pleaſ- 
ing, you know, child. 

Alm. But conſider, my dear madam, to loſe 
every thing in ſo great a hurry—— 

L. Will. To gain every thing you mean, 
child, —a Lord for a huſband, and a coach 
and ſix at your command, with a dozen of 
{mart footmen in your own livery, to wait, 
go at command---nor do I know what woman 
in her natural ſenſes would heſitate a moment 
to embrace half the pleaſure, ſo that you 
poſſitively muſt be his Lordſhip's this very 
hour. | 

Alm. This hour, madam ! 

L. Will. This very hour, my ſweet Lady 
Rampart, for I am reſolved that the union of 
our family and arms ſhall be the topic of every 
polite circle in town, 'till the name of Will- 
way ſhines in the records of immortality. 

Alm. O ambition ! to what indecent heights 


of folly do you carry us. 


Exit. L. Will. 
Enter COURTNEY. 

Court. My dear Almira, in what a critical 
ſituation do we ſtand;---ſay, is it poſſible to 
eſcape the danger we are at preſent expoſed to. 

Alm. Fear not ; only obſerve me, and we 
have nothing to dread, for I have ſo concert- 
ed my plan, as to fruſtrate all their deſigns 
upon my heart. 

Court. Generous girl! how muſt I pay the 


tribute due to your virtues 
Alm, By your love and conſtancy. 


Court. 
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Court. Of that, my charmer, you've been 
long in poſſeſſion , 


AJ. XV. 
[Tweed fide.] 
CovRT. Not nature nor art can improve 


Tue paſſions that ſwell in my breaſt ; 
Tho” torn with duty and love, 
The graces have 7 it to reſt. 
ALMIR A. Zo freedom e the ſtrain, 
| And parents and love wont agree ; 
Zis virtue to break the ſoft chain, 
Aud let the fond lover be free. 


Bor H. Let ſages combine in their ſkill, 
Aud reaſon's fond didtates obey ; 
To tame a true love to their will, 
Al chains and all padlocks give way. 


Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Sir WfiLLIAM, meeting COURTNEY. 

Sir Will. So, fo, my charmer, whither 
would ye fly. — | | 

Court. To your arms, Sir William---I wiſh 
he may not have overheard us (aſide )---Well 
Sir William, how go the ſtocks on ?---How 
ſtands the mercury in the barometer ? 

Sir Will. All on the elevation, madam, as 
if they kept time with my paſlion. 

_ Court. O Sir, the . of you men of 
gallantry are ſo uncertain, they fall or elevate 
with any weather. | | 

Sir Will. You ſurely cannot doubt my con- 
ſtancy and honour after what I have ſwore ? 

Court. Everlaſting fidelity in an old man, 


ha! ha ba! 
8 | AIR 
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AIR XVIII. Sr Villiam. 
[O the days when I was young. J 
Tho' I'm old you will agree, 
HPaſſion warms the frozen heart ; 
Try---and you will find in me 
All the bliſs without the ſmart, 
Wedded men this maxim find, 
Hymen's flame is all a cheat, 
But when lovely woman's kind, 
Then's the bliſs that we do meet. 


O the joys that lovers prove, 
When by mutual fond deſire, 
Smiles and ſighs, and tender love, 
Burning hearts with heavenly fire. 


When in the boſom love doth riſe, 
Eves then ſpeak the pleaſing pain, 
When enjoyed the paſſion dies, 
Still it lives to bleſs again. 
When a dimple we do ſpy, | 
And on the cheek the roſes view, 
Or the jetty ſparkling eye, | 
Paſſion dead revives anew, 


O the joys, &c. 


They fit down on a ſoplia. 
Lady Wilkvay peching. 
Court. And fo you promiſe to elope with me 
to-night. h | 
L. Will. Elope! very well---ha ! ha! ha! 
Sir Will. This night, my love: I will order 
a chariot and {fix to attend. | 
Court. Softly---ſhonld Lady Willway have 
the leaſt ſuſpicion of this interview it might 
prove fatal to our deſign ; as her beauty in 
rears would look ſo charming, you might 
| change 
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change your reſolution, and ſhe prove my ri- 
val in your love. 

Sir Mill. It was for that I married her--- 
then I thought her handſome indeed---but, like 
a painted doll, her beauty vaniſhed, and has 
left her as ugly as an old withered hag. 

2 Will Inſufferable wretch !---Lolt my beau- 

ty !--- Thank heaven, tis only in your eyes 
blind creature! 

Court. Ha! ha! ha! and I ſuppoſe her 
fortune--- : 

Sir Will. Has ſerved hitherto as a counter- 
ballance to her imperfections. 

Court. And herlelf, I ſuppoſe, 1 is an incum- 
brance you want to be quit of as ſoon as you 
can. 

Sir Will. Tuſt fo, madam. 

L. Fill. (coming forward ) Ju ſo! is it my 
ſweet Sir William ? ha! ha ! ha !---and you, 
pretty modeſt lady, you are for eloping, are 
you ?---Ha! ha! ha! when I married ber I 
thought her handſome indeed, 'till her beauty 
vaniſhed, and left her as ugly and old as a 
withered hag, ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Will. Have a care, madam, leaſt what 
you would bring on the head of another ſhould 
fall on your own. 

L. Mill. Whatever may be on your head, 
Sir, FI take care nothing thall come on mine. 

Sir Will. Madam, madam, is it thus you in- 
tend to keep your vows at the altar, where 
you promiſed to honour and obey. 

L. Will. And did you not promile to che- 
riſli, honour, and ſupport that obedience, Sir? 

Sir Will. True, madam, and while you choſe 
to give me an equal return, did I break that 
promiſe---till, like your mother Eve, you fell, 

| 2 ww hile 


— — — 
— _ —— 


ſtand you you thought the couch a chaiſe, 
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while I, like the deluded Adam, erred by your 


example. 

L. Will. And I ſuppoſe had not the apple 
been equally tempting on your part, example 
bad now been leſs predominant, and I, by not 
following your maxims, might have proved a 
good wife. 

Sir Will. Madam, from henceforward mend 

our behaviour, elſe you know what will be 
the reſult of ſuch conduct. 

L. Will. A divorce, my ſweet Sir William! 
ha! ha! ha! 8 8 

Sir Will. Death, madam, this inſolence is in- 
ſupportable ! 1 

L. Will. Sir, your folly is unſufferable ! 

Sir Mill. Out of my preſence this inſtant, 
madam, or I will--- | 

L. Will. Beat me, I iuppoſe---my violent, 


brave, reſolute hero of a huſband | ha! ha! ha! 


Enter LORD RAMPART and ALMIRA. . 


L. Ram. At high words, good folks !---hey- 
ey what have we here !—what is the mat- 
ter! 

Sir Will. Only my wife, my Lord, has been 
in a dream, that's all. | | 

L. Will. What, Sir, do I not wake !---did I 
not take you in the very act? 

L. Ram. In the very act, Madam! | 
L. Will. Ay, of concerting a plan with that 
pretty modeſt lady to run off to night. : 

L. Ram. To run off to night, was that all 
the act? | | 

L. Will. On that very couch the whole affair 


was ſettled. I 
L. Ram, Yes, yes, madam, now I under- 


and 


LOVE. A; 


and the caſtors four horſes I ſuppoſe, ha ! ha! 
ha ! | 

Sir Will. Ha! ha! ha! my Lord, you would 
make an excellent judge on the bench. 

L. Will. You'll ſay that I did not ſee y-_ 
locked in each others arms neither. 

Sir Will.. Can you fay you are not wrong in 
the head, madam ? 

L. Ram. There I conjecture Lady Willway 
envied the lady's happineſs, and is only vexed 
| the did not ſupply her place. | 

L. Will. I tell ye, you're all mad, blind, 
deaf to the dictates of reaſon. 

Court. Come, madam, you'll make yourſelf 
Tidiculous---remember Lord Ogle, Lady Will- 
way. (aſide) 

L. Will.. For pity 's ſake, dear Miſs Arch- 
ly, not a word more. (aſide) | 
I. Ram. I with I could break off my mar- 

riage. (aſide) 

Court. Come, come, Sir William, her PI Fa 
ſhip has a good heart, and if you have not a 
bad one we may yet hope a reconciliation. 

Sir Will. With all my heart, madam ; fo 
give me your hand, madam. 

L. Will. There, Sir, and I might perhaps 
give you my heart, if I did not think yours in 
poſſeſſion of another. 

Court. As to your ſcruples there, madam, 
time, that clcars up all things, will ſatisfy you 
on that bead. . 

Sir Mill. So it will, madam, ſo it will. — 
Come, my Lord, don't let our quarrel put 
you out of conceit with a conjugal life---all 
things have ſweets and ſours you know, my 
Lord. 

IL. Ram. Aye, but ſours after ſweets are not 
agreeable to digeſt.---But fince I have parted 

with 
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with my money, I muſt e' en loſe my liberty 

to the bargain. | EE. 
Alm. That, my Lord, you muſt expect to 

find in the compoſition of every woman. 
L. Ram. How muſt we prove this, madam ? 


Alm. By trying them, my Lord. 
Enter Servant. 
Serv. The chaplain waits. Exit Ser. 
IL. Ram. We will attend him. (takes Al- 
mira's hand) 


As tempting fruits create a fond deſire, 
And, as they ripen, ſtill augment our fire : 
Thus ſovereign beauty teaches to approve, 
Aud, as it pleaſes, ripens into love. 

| Exeunt. 


SCENE, a grove, with a view of a chapel. 
Enter Lord RAMPART leading ALMIRA, 


And the other characters following in proceſſion. 


L. Ram. So you inſiſt on undergoing the ce- 
remony with Miſs Archly firſt. | 
An. If your Lordſhip will fo far indulge me, 


that I may the better perform it with you; for 


I poſitively hate your half marriages. 
L. Will. For my part I think her Ladyſhip's 

requeſt perfectly reaſonable, as it makes ſure 

work you know, my Lord. | 

L. Ram. Ay, ay, you're right=--it ſhall be ſo 
---but where is Miſs Archly, madam ? 

Alm. Only making ſome little neceſſary al- 
teration in her dreſs, as you know ſhe is to 
perſonate your Lordſhip. 

Sir Mill. Women you know are ſo caprici- 
ous, their whims muſt be indulged, my Lord. 

L. Ram. Ha. ha! ha! you've experienced 
that, Sir William, 


Alm. 


7 
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Alm. And I muſt candidly confeſs to your 


Lordſhip I ſhall expect to be indulged too. 


L. Will. To be ſure, my dear, any thing 
within the reach of his Lordſhip's fortune. 

L. Ram. How, madam |! 

Alm. A fine new vis=4-vis and ſix horſes, a 
brilliant ſet of diamonds, a molt elegant ward- 
robe, with a yearly addition to my pin-money, 


and the liberty to frequent all public places; 


you know, my Lord, that's very reaſonable. - 

L. Ram. O curſe her conſcience ! (aſide) 
O to be ſure, very reaſonable.---I with I had 
not given her my fortune. (aſide) 


I. Will. But lee, here comes Miſs Archly. 


Enter COURTNEY, in a maſquerade gown. 
Court. Ila! ha! ha! what a ridiculous fi- 
gure have I made of myſelf! But will my an- 
gelic friend be content to conſider me as Lord 
Rampart, | | 
Alm. One that bears that name I cannot 
think unworthy of my love. 


Almira and Courtney go into the chapel. 


I. Will. Did you hear that, my Lord? 


L. Ram. I told you ſhe loved me, but this 
coach and this wardrobe, I do not like them. 
L. Hill. Yes, my Lord, but when you have 
once ſecured her heart, you may do what you 
Pleaſe with her perſon, and ſuppoſe you ſhould 
carry her into the country. | 

L. Ram. Ay, ay, when once I've got her 
ſafe at Rampart-Caſtle, I may then keep her 


under lock and key, as the moſt prudent me- 


thod to preſerve my own and her happineſs. 
Sir Mill. True, my Lord, women will be 
women. Fs | 
L. Mill. Yes, Sir, and men will be tyrants 
ſometimes. _ 
AIR 
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[Corn rigs are bonny. ] 
 Jll-fated woman, weak at heart, 
Tho” virtue*s ſtrongly ſhielding, 
When man does*adt a lover's part, 
e muſt be ever yielding: 
*Till hate ſucceeds as love does fly, 
Then every ſigh we're venting, 
Fe vainly hope the ſpouſe may die, 
Still curſing our conſenting. 
O would kind heaven grant but this, . 
We ne'er ſhould think of ranging, 
But as we met, part with a Riſs, 
I, free your laws to changing, 
We women might command at Twill, 
And huſbanas might keep praying, 
And as they'r. falſe, be conſtant ſtill, 
» By man our laws obeying. 


L. Ram. Here's very pretty encouragement 
for one juſt going to enter into the matrimo- 
mal ſtate truly---but we have miſſed half the 
ceremony. + | 
I. Will. O, let the girls amuſe themſelves a 
little; liberty is ſweet juſt when they are going 
to Joſe it. | | 
I. Ram. That J already experience. (a/1de 
--- There is a thought come into my head. 
L. Will. Not of changing your mind, I hope, 
my Lord. | | "218 = EP i 
L. Ram. Why--+yes---the girl is young 
and | 
L. Will. And what, my Lord ? 
L. Ram. And very handſome. 
Sir Will. Well, my Lord ! 
L. Will, Speak out, my Lord. 


* 


. Rane, 


L. Ram. And J am inclin'd--- 

Sir Will. Zounds !---inclin'd to what, my 
Lord! | 

L. Ram. Inclin'd to love her, Sir. 

Sir Wilt. O, that's all, is it? 

L. Will. Ha! ha! ha! is that all my Lord? 

L. Ram. I find the ſentence is irrevocable, 
and I muſt ſubmit to it; and now to proceed 
to the bulineſs. bo 
I. Will. Almira, my dear !---(A4Inira and 
Courtney come from the chapel)---His Lordſhip's 
impatience to ſee you Lady Rampart forces me 
to a breach of good manners. 

Alm. N on your ſide is now unneceſ- 
ſary, (#neels) ſince duty and affection now re- 
quire it on mine. 

L. Fill. My dear, you want no forgiveneſs ; 
but I ſuppoſe you intend to compleat the ce- 
remony by aſking the bleſſing of your parents, 
ſo ariſe, my dear child, you have it. 

Alm. Then, madam, were I bleſs'd indeed; 
for know | | 

L. Will. Know what: 

| Alm. I am married to Courtney! 


Courtney diſcovers himſelf. 


IL. Fill. O, I am ſtupified! fix'd ! immove- 
able | ſupport me | 

Sir Will. Confuſion ! ſhame and diſgrace ! 
---what, married : Bs 

Court. Yes, marned to me, Sir. 

L. Ram. What can all this mean ? 

Sir Will. What can it mean, my Lord !--- 
the jilt has married an impoſtor, a ſcoundrel 
cut- throat raſcal; a fellow not worth a penny, 
that I but this morning baniſh'd my houſe on 
ſuſpicion of being a pickpocket ! 

L. Vill. And you, madam, are you not 

H _ aſhamed 
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aſhamed to look me in the face, you aban- 
done diſgrace to the name of Witlway ? 

L Ram. Why you are both mad !---that 
pickpocket is Tom Rampart, my ungracious 
nephew. —Y ou audacious villain ! 

Sir Will. Lom Rampart, your nephew !--- 
why you are blind, my Lord---that fellows 
name 1s Courtney. 

L. Ram. Death and deſtruction, Sir Wil- 
liam, I fay its Lom Rampart, my nephew .--- 
But tell me, you ungracious dog, how you 
came here ; you intolent un grateful raſcal ! 

Court. (kneeling) Be more ſparing of your 
reproaches, my Lord, ſince that ingratitude has 
ſupply'd me with the means to deter you from 
committing ſuch an error, that your future 
happineſs muit have been forfeited. Miſs 
Willway's youth but ill agrees with your age: 
Our years are ſuitable to each other, and her 
beauty mult be my advocate with your Lord- 
ſhip for the tranſgreſſion my love has compell'd 
me to commit ; and remember, my Lord, I 
did not marry ber without your conſent. 

L. Ram. All this is very pretty in the dog to 
be fare !1—S6o riſe, nephew, I forgive you. 

Sir Hill But remember I will not, Sir. 

L. Vill. Nor will I, Sir; the fellow ſhall 
- never finger my daughter more, for I will lock 
her ap this inſtant. | 

Court. Remember your own faults, madam, 
and you'll forgive Miſs Willway's. 

L. Will. 1 forgot he had me in his power. 
(oe) 

. Ram. Come, come, we muſt not be eru- 
el; 11 have been always inclined to forgive my 
enemies, Sir William; ſo forget your wrongs, 
and Vil renounce mine. 

Sir 


c 
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Sir Will. How, my Lord! forget that my 
daugnter is married to an impoltor! Life and 
death, I will have the fellow tranſported for a 


vaga ba nd. 


L. Will. Ay, do, Sir William ; ; as for you, 
madam, Iwill ſend you directly to a convent, 
and make you live on bread and water the re- 
mainder of your life. 


ALM. 


COURT. 


ALM. 


BOTH. 


A. Mu. 
[Damon and Florella.] 


Courtney and Almira kneeling on each fide of 


Sir William 


See, ah ſes, me proſtrate here, 
Let my tears compaſſion move 
From thy breaſt the d:mon tear, 
Gold, ſeducer] foe to love. 


Let me then a bliſs receive, 
More than crowns and empires g give. 


Muſt then virtue plead in vain,” 
Sovereign beauty of the mind, 
O let love compaſſion gain, 
Say, O ſay, you w: 2 be kind. 
„„ Sc. 


When he vow'd with tend: r ſi hs, 
Who could then to yield reſiſt? 
And O when a lover dies, | 
Jho could then not make him bleſt 
Let me. &c. 


Think, O think, how hard to fart, 
When the ſoul by paſſion ſti ays, 
And the tender conſtant heart, 
To the lover tribute pays. 
Let me, &c. 


Sip- 
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Sir Mill. I tell you, Sir, and you too, ma- 


dam, I will not hear a word of it. 


L. Ram. Come, come, madam, ſince your 


real father proves inflexible, I will ſupply his 
place, and give you my bleſſing, But re- 
member, Sir, not a penny till I am dead. 
Alm. There, my Lord, you forgot half your 
goodneſs, and to make uſe of the example you 
_ generouſly ſet in beſtowing it on me, I yield it 
to the right owner. (gives Courtney the box) 

L. Ram. What, trick'd | cheated out of my 
mary | this is paſt endurance -- but I deſerve 
it All. 

Sir Will. So J find the young man is really 

your nephew, my Lord. 
LI. Ram. Ay, Sir, Tom Rampart, as honeſt 
a boy as eyer was whipp'd. When I think of 
what I now am to what I might have been, by 
ſixty-three marrying a girl of ſixteen, I may 
thank my propitious ſtars for ſo favourable a 
turn in my fortune ſo come, old neighbour, 
extend your bounty, and with me haye the 
pleaſure of reflecting you once d1d a good ac- 
tion, by making two virtuous lovers happy in 
each other. | 

L. Will. I find things are like to take a bet- 
ter turn than I thought they would. 

Sir Will. Well, well, tho” the affair is con- 
trary to expectation, yet we mult be thankful 
it is no worſe ; aud to atone for the ill trœat- 
ment I have given you, Sir, (to Courtney) by a 
miſtaken notion of happineſs conſiſting in 
wealth, I give you my daughter, with a for- 
tune, which I now only value, becauſe I can 
make ſo good a uſe of it as to confer it on you. 

Court (kneeling ) ] thank you, Sir, and hope 
my future conduct will merit this fayour. 

| Alm, 


— 


f 
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Alm, (kneeling) And I, Sir, will make it my 
ſtudy how to deſerve this goodneſs. 5 

L. Ram. How pleaſing it is to do a good ac- 
tion when we meet with gratitude in return. 

L. Mill. And that example may prove be- 
neficial to others, Sir William, give me your 
hand, and as we were once happily married 
to appearance, let us be ſo now in reality. As 
for you, young couple, command my affec- 
tions. | , 

Alm. I thank you, madam, and hope to me- 
rit them. e 


a1 xe. 
[Roſlin Caſtle.] 


How ſweet the joys of infant years, 
Ere nature doth her power impart, 
Fhen no invading love appears 
To rankle in the peaceful heart : 
Then, like a bee, from flower to flower, 
The buſy fancy takes its flight, 
And finds in each ſucceeding hour 
Some newer objed of delight. 


Till, ah, too ſoon the vanquiſhed ſoul 

Feels love aſſail in every vein, 

A part once loſt, we loſe the whole, 

Nor hope we to be jree again. 

And ah how happy when we find 
Conſenting parents crown our bliſs ; 

FF there is pleaſure in the mind, 

Fe prove it when we meet with this. 


But for you, my Lord, that I may not ap- 
pear unworthy of your generoſity, impute my 
ill uſage of your Lordſhip to the force of my 
love for your nephew, more than to any diſre- 
ſpect for your Lordſhip. | | 

„ Eg L. Ram. 
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L. Ram. O, madam, your pardon is fully 

granted. — For did ſhe know it, what the 
thinks death to me, has proved life to adrown- 
ing man. (aſide) 
Court. 1 bus all conſpire to felicitate a paſ- 
ſion only to be experienced by thoſe that love 
like me; and may every Britiſh nymph, fired 
by ſuch examples, prove to her ſwain an HE» 
ROINE Of LOVE. 


IX XA. 

[The Highland Queen. 

ALM. Then thus my hand, my heart Pl give, 

_ mſhenbeauty's aid nomore canþleaſe, 

For virtue s charm will ever live © 
When outward fhews to charm wil] 

 -ceaſe. 
Tho” love like kind deluſion flies, 
And like a hope it lives or dies. 


CouRT. Thus deſtin'd to ſo fair a bliſs, 
What man would not his ſoul reſign, 
To gain a maid ſo fair as this, 
Or yield his fate to envy mine. 
8 Thio' love, &c. 


BoTH. Nor time nor ages can remove 
The tender paſſion of the foul, 
When grateful hearts in mutual love, 
Thus join'd in one unite the whole, 


Tho” love, G. 


E PI- 
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M days of yore, ere Epilogues graced the ſtage, 


Aud poets won the laurels of the age, 


Then plays and players would, with modeſt faces, 


For killing critics well ſupply their places, 


All wear the critic's wrinkled brow and ſneer, 
ho tothe ſhilling ſeat theycome but once a year. 
To ſhew their ſkill in ſome well-bred oration, 
And give both piece and players to damnation z 
Then curſe the taſte of each. and all the town, 


But now from ſhoe-biack to the prince and cer, 5 


And hiffing bawl, Down, down with it, down ! 


But ſtay, my friends, and let fome ſage reflection, 
Contribute to your judgment and correction: 


As in my part to-night the bard indites, 


Critics ſhould be ſilent when a boy writes. 
As for yon higher elevated wit. (tothe Gal.) 
That grinning *twixt the other two doth ſit, 
And laughs to ſcorn the critic in the pit. : 
Mind but the fable of the brute creation, 
Nor ſoar too much above your native ſtation. 
Your pardon, Sirs, I had forgot you keep our 
Niger regions, | 5 
And for aught I know may be Foves and Trajans. 
To you the bard his humble ſuits commend, 
Blaſs'd in thoſe thunders that your godſhips ſend, 
And at your ſhrine his humble thanks does pay, 
When gods direct all humbler men obey, 


And fired by virtue higher powers inherit, 


Correct our errors, and reward our merit. 

Thus 1s a candidate for your election, 

Our author begs your vote and kind protedion, 
For if you, Sirs, but once do grant my ſuit, 

The ladies to condemn will then be mute, 

With patriarch zeai in virtuè s cauſe they'll prove 
The Britiſh Virgin, and Heroine of Love. 


THE END, 


